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ing of warmth, too," I rejoined as I j Oh the horror of (hat awful realiza-be- nt

down nnd laid my hand upon it. Uion! what pen or tongue can portray

TERRIBLE ADVENTURE ON A VOLCANJ.

Mr. Carl Sleiiiinan visited Mont Diane
in Iceland iust before its I crriblu erun- -

Let us leave, master, returned the them ? there, a helpless, conscious pris- -

tion in 1843 and the followim is his ",jr "oKing arounu Willi an oner, suspended over tl.e moutb of a

as she tall, slraiglit, manly, high brow-

ed, with licli chestnut curls, and a face
as faultlessly noble and beautiful as art
ever copied. And ho was good, too, and
kind, generous and true.

I spent a week with them, and I was
Irippy all the while, John's mother
lived wilh tin t:), a line old hidy us ever
breathed, and making herself constant

From the Providence Journal.

SUNSET.
MOM VICTOU Ul'OQ.

t lore the evening, golden nnd serene,
Whether it gild old manors, dimly seen

Among their green, embowering shrouds,
Or make the distant fof a bunk of fires,
Or shoot through azure ikies its thouwiuU spires,

'Mid archipelagos of clouds.

Oh ! view the sky, A hundred cloud, adrift,

of alarm. " I do like black and heated be hurlednarrative of the fearful adventure which ' "prcssi,,.. net lo abyss, to
remain here; we may be destroyed at downward by the next great throe of

verse on that subject," he remarked, with
a shrug, inquiring, "Did you know John
Anderson ?"

"He was ray schoolmate in boyhood,
and ray bosom friend in youth," I told

him.

He then led me aside and spoke as

follows :

"Poor John ! II was the pride of the
town six years ago. This man opened
his hotel at the time, and fought custom
by giving wine suppers. John was pre-

sent at many of them, ihe gayest of tin

happened to him upon that sublime and
elt at ion :

Having secured a guide I set out on

the morning following my arrival in

Salsun(at (he foot of the extinct volcano)
pray ing for fair weather, good luck, and

no. The next day I saw it in the city
court room. But this was not the last.

I saw my legal friend the day follow-

ing the trial, lie said John Anderson
was in prison. I hastened to see. him
the turnkey conducted me lo his cell

the key turned in a large lock ; the pon-drou- s

door wi;h a sharp crack swung up-

on its hinges, and I saw a dead body sus-

pended by the neck from a prated win-

dow ! I looked at the horrible face, but

could see nothing of the face of John
Anderson there, hut the face I had seen
in the court room was sutfi i n: to connect
l In: two; and I knew that this was nil

that remained of him lhut I loved so

well.

And this was the last of th demon's

Heaped by tiie wind, grotesiiiiely group and fhift

any moment, I.e. us hasten down and
report what we have seen "

"Nay," said I, feeling strangely inter-e.-le- d

and by the perilous nov-

elty. ' I iId not think there i nny im-

mediate danger, fur llin snow and ice, it

is plain to he seen, have melted slowly,
and before I go uwiiy never to return, I

trembling natuie.
"Help! help! help! for the love of

God, help !"' I screamed in the very ago-

ny of wild despair,

I looked up and around to catch a
glimpse of my guide; hut be was gone,
and I had nothing to rely on but the mer-
cy of heaven, and I prayed lo God as I
never prayed before, for a forgiveness of

a sale return. I'lie scenery, even from

joy by doling on her "darling boy" us she

always called him.

I did not see John again for four years.
In the evening I reached his house. lie
was not in, but hi wife and mother Were
there to me, and two curly head-

ed boys were at play about Ellen's chair,
I kuew at onco they were my friend'.

die first, was so different from any I had;
ever Seen outside of Iceland us to be

Their nameless form upon its plain ;

Beneath their edge, the pallid lightnings flare,
Aa if, In haste, some giant of the air

Unsheathed Hud sheathed bis sword again.

Athwart their shadows still the sunlight streams,
And makes the d cottnge with its

beams,
Barn like a regal palaco bright j

With mist disputes the vague horizon's view,
And, falling upon hazy meadows dim,

Lies shining in broad pools of light.

nay, and t'le most generous of the party.
In lact he paid lor nearly ail ol them.
Then ho began to go down hill. Al

siiouitj Hue to venture inio tins liasin ui.U

look down into one of llio-- e chasm.-.- " my sins that ihey might not follow m in
Oh, no! master," replied the guide, (judgment. It mi..hi h- - ;times true friends have prevailed upon

itn to stop, hut his flops weie of shortchildren. Everything seemed pleasant
until the little ones were abed arid asleep,
and then I could ecu that Ellen was

worthy of a belter description than lam
able tu give. Sullice it to say that, as

you pu-.- Ii on, summit idler sum-

mit on your way lo tin- - great ntid awful
center of all, you lind the danger, dreaii
ne-- s, and increa-e- s lo ten ibie
-- ublunity, till at la-- t when you do finally

on the highest point in this iinin-- 1

work ; the last act in the terrible drama.
Ah! from the first spuikleof the red

duration. A shoit season of sunshine
would glance upon his home, and lin n

wine it bail been down, down down .

until the fool of the hill had been reached. '

Sometimes I seem to sec, suspended bluek
And huge, a crocodile wiih ridgy back,

And triple rows of sharpened teeth.
Along his leaden bteast the sunbeams glide;
A thousand crimson cloudlets (lake his tide,

Or gleam like Ijurui-he- scales beneath.

,,,,,,1
wuli nervous anxiety, ' it might cost you

j
be a minute, it might be nn hour, that I
should l ine thus to undergo a living

"At least I will risk it if you w ill death, but bo the time long or short, I
agree lo wait forme," said I, fully do- - j felt there was no escape Iroin it doom that
(ermine,! on the u ntuie, even though 1 even now- makes me shudder and grow
should g wiihi.ut In.-- , con-.-,,- !. ). j tliitik of it. Above me was

"I will wait," he answ. red, ' but re- - a clear blue iky beneath me a black
member, in.i-i- t r, you gj down luminsl my jand horiiblc abyss around me sicken-advice- ."

Jing vapors that made my brain grow
The crater or hollow was about fifty I''1'112--

'-
Humbling and hissing sounds

filing world of chaos, you iiisliut-.if'-l-

the night came more dark and dreary
I ban before.

' lie said he never would get drunk
again, but still he would lake a glass ol

wine wiih a friend! That glass of wine
i .... i ...... . i . i , .

An IIvM.st Likl. The nnor nil- -

trouhltd. She tried to hide it, hut a Inc-s- o

used to the sunshine, of smiles could
not conceal a cloud.

At length John came. His face, was
flushed and his eyes looked inflamed

lie giu-pc- n;y hand with a happy laugh,

called me "oid fellow," "old dog." said I

shudih r shut-rin-iiiay Ciod, witli an icy
lance ol Seventy veins is not worth beui" '

ihiough lour frame, to e'i ..a villain iur. n nai matter is it it mtn-- i

. r . . . i ii 5 Ji 'you In .he hie you seem lo have hit f
Anon a palace dams; then shakes the air,
And, quick as thought, the cioudy structure fair

Topples in fluttered ruin down ;
,.i.s ,., -- , , o . om:.

V .,..l,i.l ,

was urn me gaie mai let in me Hood.
Six years ago he was woith sixty thou
sand dollars. Yesn-ida- he burrowed
the sum of (illy dollars to pay his moth-

er's funeial expenses) Tbat poor moth

you witn innocence. uwK uebin.l jou 0il 11)W j a(l,mlt , ,,iVey ,,, feel in depth, ol, slnpirg sides ; j "'" d me that another ef.nvul.-io- n might
ihrough the track of time. A -t des- -

niiiiJ , j,,()hllhJ and iis.r.g my pointed slick wiih the gre. "y moment, and another would

Far o'er the sky, its vernal turrets, spread must come ami live with dim, and ninny
With downward pointing spires, hang overhead ,h,;r cxliavagant tilings. IIh wife tried

Like mountain pinuacles o'erthiowu. i

to link' her tears, while Ins met lit r shook

These leaden, iron, copper, golden clouds ber head nti'l Ml til :

ert lies open in retrospect ; weared with , , ,, i r ... t i. i i... ., . ... ibe. ih hi.i .,!' m fl ,. ...i c: i.ra , ou i i wo out:u ill-- . 'ir o ii la - I 1 SI Oi ' - -
years and sorrow, they sink from the topping to try Ihe tempi r of the " u,',,r see again, and my tombmore than four thou-au- d feet above the !teiier bore up as long as she could. She

aw her son her "darling hoy," as she
Whero thunder, lightning, storm, or whirlwind' " I sow tin so will oa! s ion, My

shrouds
darling could neve r he a had man."Itself asleep with muttered roar a'ways called him brought home drunk

many limes. An I she even bore blows'Tis God who lianas them in tlie skies profound, ''God grant it," I thought to myself;
As hangs the warrior from his ceiling round aril I kt ew that the same was upon El- - !fioin him! Hut now --.he is at rest. Her

en 6 ii;.-- . ".larling boy" wore her life away, and

level of the sea, on ihe highe.-- t peak ol l,u:l wi,il and finding ii gradu- - lvo"1'1 ,'5 volcanic Ilecla. I strove

barren Hecla! Six mortal l.oui s three :1".v grow warm as I descended, though " ul' mdness of desperation to dis-o- n

horseback, and three on loothad I "" so to excite my alarm. , no''2" my imprisoned limbs, but I might

been chimb, ring upward- - IV- in ihe wui id " - d the bottom, and Wl'" l,ave attempted lo move a mount- -

below ; and now, among the very eh ud-- j
s"";t! "' ll,e Verge of one of Ihe scatns, - 1 '"'"'e I was fixed and fastened for

that rolled and swept around me, I sloodl"1' chasms which opened far, far down th,: "' ''''''' J tis awaiting, Ob!
in a wo, Id of Java mountains; ice and ,!' ll,o mountain. Il was God id mercy ! what a fate!
-- now-.be lava black as midnight, the !'"" '"" ' w i'!llb '

Su,M,'"lv 1 ''ed a shout, nnd, look- -

snow- - of blinding whiteness and nM in "" " H'-on- tin, peculiar odor "'nd, I beheld with feelings that I
" A small, t'11"""- - my faithful guide basten- -tricklingall llirit re" ion a tree, a bush, a shiuh, a

uetitiime,!. j

walks of man ; you must have them
where they fall ; and you are to go a lil-- i
le further until you find eternal rest.
Whatever y ou may have (o encounter
between the cradle and the grave, everv

moment is big wilh event-- , which come

nol in succession, hut bur-lin- g foicibly
from a revolving and unknown cause, lly

over this orb wiih a diversified influence.

The Savioi: and His Fuiknds.

It was late when we retired, and we In ought her gray hairs in sorrow down
might not t v n tbi: have dene so had nol t the grave. O.i ! I hope this may

fallen in his chair. lorm him !"

On the following motning I walked: "l!ut his wife :" I
out uilli in V friend. I told him I was; "f,-- r heavenly love b u b,.!,l ,.r ,,.

His ringing arms w hen war is o'er.

All vanishes; and, like a great red globe of brass
That's cast into the furnace's molten mass,

Hurried adown the slope,
The sun, beneath the eleven waves su''ine!gi.d,
Flings up a fiery spume of cloud-- , dispersed

In Ilakes o'er all the welkin coi e.

Ohl view the si.v, iu. nli.k i:,- .i.iyi.gl.! Is.il-- ,

Always and everywhere, l.ti.c.;h it- - in:,.,
A Love ini tial. !e b. lioid.

Its solcmu beauty masks a mystery
Suminer, when gemmed w iih nicli.'s embroide-

ry;
When black and pall-lil.- winter eo'd.

sni ry to see him a- - I had n hi:u ;.,ss far, but she is o.,iy the shadow ol Ida, I or t ven a solitary In ing thing ex--
Our Lold, in the dais of His Ih-- li. en '

cejiting elf and guide. Far as ihe

-- iicamfiom a melting layer of ice above "'K the rugged sides of the crater
win running into it; but I could only see ,( y relief. He luul fled in terror at
that it was l,,-- i in ihe ih ep darkness be- - 'I" first n'aiming deiniiiislnilion, hut had
low, from which came up a kind of hi-- nobly returned lo save me if liossible.br

could reach, when the moving clouds per-- '
milted ire to sec, was a succession ol

black, l ugged hi.l-- , sinuv-cid- to il pe;,ks.
glisteninggluciers, and stri-.nn-- .

lie..re, the ife she was six years ago," he rc- -

"Oil," said he, wiih a laugh, "oh, that 'turned.
, was nothing, only a little wine party, j My informant was airrcted, ami

We had plo.-iou- lime. I wi,ha ou( XV1H J. co,,s,.q,lt.mv J no
bad lieen there." more.

At liist I thought I would say no) During the remainder of the afternoon
more ; hut was it not my duly ? I knew j debated with mvself whether lo call on

ing, bo. nog, singing sound, with some-tilin- g

like a rumbling shock at intervals.

r ubing bis Id,; for mine. May God re-

ward him ns he deserves,
" I warned you, master," ho gaid, as

countered viii ions classes ol enemies, out

none of these ever included a woman.
On the contrary, the gentle sex alwavs
appear to have been his followers or
friends. Not only were Ihey, as has of-

ten been said. Ihe last at his" cross and the
first at his sepulchre, but throughout lhe
ministered lo bis wants. A woman

him lor his burial ; a heathen

anil
DOWN HILL. into wuose inaniuiati; suiuuue no liuiuan

foot had ever penetrated a world wiih-ou- t

plant or hit 'he Very abomination

'I'l.e plac, the .scene, and, withail, the 'I'c caim uji panting, his eyes half
of danger count cb d w ith it, In Id j big from his head, and bis whole

there wiih u sort of magnetic la-c- i- nance expressing comininijUd lurror and

h s nature better than h j knew it him-

self'. His appetites and plea-ure- s bound-

ed his own I knew how kind

John al all. Iiut finally to go
iliough I waited until after lea. I found
John and his wife alone. They bad both

ol desolalion- - filled yaw niii;- - eha-on-

Not long sii' e I had ocra-io- u to visit
one of our courts, and while conversing
with a legal friend, I heard the name ol

John Anderson called.

.. nation, and I soon found myself strongly l"tvCa sdrcadlu! ally s, and inidnightwoman interceded for his lilt wiih r

-- ala too kind. 1 ij,,, '''"'r-s'- d lo make ii falal plunge into ihe " You did ! ynu ditl 1" cried I, "butand generous , , . . (which have never ech any Siiuncweeping, though I could see at ;, ,, .
i in ' 1... , , . I . e "ro io- - " uoyss. Knowing by experience OJ forgive and save mtV

So wj( j ""soli is nol aide to control the nc- - "Von are already forgiven, master
lamented him as he went lo Calvary ;!

1 ' '"" "
ings and convulsions of earl.,lo a woman hei first anneaie when he nous iii sucn rases, i lore, il niv-e- back , " i " save vou II I cai -- save you or

"There is a hard case," remarked my j 2' "erous.

(r;n,l. j 'John, could you have seen Ellen'
I looked upon the man in the prison-- ; li,c"' ll"t 'vming. you would have tretn

er's dock. He was Handing up, and bled. Can yon make her unhappy :"
rh-a- guilty to Ihe crime of theft. H. He stopped me with

glance tbat fallen s lace was beaming
with hope and love, lint oh ! she

sadly, painfully so. Thev
were glad lo see me, and my hand v.as

shaken waruilv.

and terrible was the scene that I t arose again. All this was mo-- l fining,
-- trange thrill, like niadne.-s-, ru.-- h ihroii"h

since of a woman he was horn, and to
perish with you.''

he set lo Work willi his iron.
pointed slick to break the lava nrnnn--

a few feet, but still umained near lite

opening, d.al' lo ihe cnlreaiics ol !V

li ighleui d guide, wiio now begun tu im- -

my sliivenng Irauie ami quiver iiboiil nn
dizzy brain, and I shouted to break the

woman his gospel was not only a mean-o- f
salvation, but asouice of domestic and

social tlevaiioii for '.he present life.

D.-n'- t be a fool. Why should she be j ..j),.ar c ,,,, fny a worj of
unhappy?"

pa-i- ," John urged, shaking my hand a
"Because she fears you aru going j se(.. ,jme. know ou spoke the

p.ore tr.e (o belori: it was loo late. '"y mnbs, but bad scarcely made any
As Ibe dread volcano hud not been in ae-- 1 "ogresS when the eurlli trembled, and

stillness of death, nnd heard mv voice

come dismally hack in a hundred echoes
ill it lo be lo- -t in the bowels ,.f:,iU" fh.rty years bef.ir-- i bis me u.wks pai leil, on.: or them rolling

dotvn into .he yawning chasm with a dull

down hill," I replied.

"Ditl she say so?" be asked wiih n

d 'a 'e.
"No, I read it in her looks," I said.

the unproductive earth.

Wrapping one of the blankets ahoiil

truth five years ago. I was going down
hill. Hot I have gone as far as 1 can
here I stop at the foot. Everything is

gone hut my wife, I have sworn, and

birth, I bclievi .1 be could know no moie
of the danger thai, my si I, and therefore
preferred lo act from ihe iliclatis of myme to protect me (mm the freezing cold,

was1 a tall man, bent and iulirm, though

not old. His garb was torn, sparse unci

filthy ; his face w as all bloated and
bloodshot ; hair mailed with dirt, and
his bowed form quivered with delirium.
Certainly I never saw a more pi i il le

object. Surtly lhut man was not horn
a villain. I moved my place to obtain a

fairer view of his lace. He gazed upon
me a single instant, and then covering
his face with his hands, he sank power-

less into his seat.
''Good God !" I involuntarily ejaculat-

ed, starting forward, "Will ."
I had half fpuken his name, w hen he

own feelings ra'hrr .ban his bars; and
las I was to pay him Well for his sin ices

felt but litib- - dispo-e.- l to he hon ied fit, in

Devil 'Woitsinppi.iis. There is a

small sec. of this kind of people in Asia,

but our rentiers may be suipii-e- d to learn
.hat in the city of Uos.on a congregation
opened llieir sei vices ou a .Sunday eve-

ning by a direct prayer lo the devil.
The pray er, as reported in the Uaiiner ol

Light, began thus : "O Lucifer, lliou son

ol :he morning, who fell from thy high
estate, and whom moitals ate prone to

"Perhaps a reflection of your own j iV 0., shall be kept Eden and I
he suggested. jjing lo 1)t. ,.111iV n(JW--

Suttdv I thought so when vou came ,,
,

" '"' l",nr fellow bur-- t into tears. El

noiiow sound, sprang lorward I seiz-
ed a hand of the we both strug-
gled hard, and ihe next moment we had
h uh fallen, locked in eacli other's arms,
upon Ihe solid earth above. I was free,
but still upon Ihe verge of the pit, and
any moment r might bulb be hurled to
des! ruction.

" Q lick, master !'' cried the guide, "up
and run for your life !'

I slageied to my feet with a wild cry
of hope and fear, and half supported by

and cautiously Using a pointed slik lo

iry every loot of ground before me. I

now began to moie about, over block-- ,

and heaps, and hills of iava, and across
narrow cba.-ni--, and pitfalls, and patches
of snow and ice, my faithful guide kt ep-in-

near, ami often warning rue to Lt

careful of my steps. In this manner J

noiue, 1

Never can I forget Ihe look he gave

mi', so full of reproof, of surprise, of

len followed suit, and I kept them com- -

puny. My God, what a sight! The
noble, liue man, so fallen become u

pain.
"C , I fr.rgive you, for I know

a place which had co-- t nie so much lime,
money, and rouble lo

Gi ing no heetl, iherefore, lo his earn-

est solicitation-- , I no'.v resolved lo sound,
if the depth of ihe chasm before
tne, and lion piocetd lo others;,
and ft r this puipose, I pri, d i ff Iroin a

larger one a small block of lava, anil
advancing to tin- - it-r- t dge of the cha-ni- ,

(hopped it down and tu the hol-

low revel I erat ions, as il went bounding

mere broken glass the last fragment call the embodiment of evil, we lilt u;i
only reflecting Ihe image it once bore ;

'

0,n- voices unto thee." It ended thus:
a suppliant at ihe foot of hope, begging ..Q, Satan, we will subdue lin e with our
a grain of warmth for himself and wife !; five, and liiou wilt yet kn-- e humbly
And how I hail honored and loved thai wiih us at the ihrone of God." Tin s'
man! and how I loved him still! Oh !; are not ihe worst i.a, is f il.e o,c..,-

ynu to be my friend ; but never speak lo
me like that. I going down hill ? You

know belter. Tbat can never be. I

know my own power and I know my
, , ,. . .

at length tl a ridge of consider:!-'l-

elevation, stumbling my way tj the

lop, anil now and lim n frag-

ments uf lava that roiitd crashing down
behind me. As yet I bad seen no sign-o- f

the mouth of the cialer which,
years bail vomited lol l Ii r. bl-

and desolating streams of melted black
-- ami; but on reaching the summit of thi- -

quickly raised his head, nnd ca-- l me a

look of such imploring agony, thut my

tongue was lied at once. Then he cov-

ered his face again.
I Hsked my legal companion if the

prisoner bad counsel. I then told him
to do all in bis power for I lie poor f el-

low's benefit, and I would pay him. He

promised and I left. I could not remain
and see the man tried.

John Anderson ! Alas ! be was a- -

I - I

ami ihe sermon was more
still. "l!y tbtir fruits ye shall know

.hem."
Iioiil side lo sale, long aller it was lost

to the eye. The depth was so immense
that I heard it lor n:ore than a minute.

my faithful companion, hurried up the
loping sides of the crater. As we reach-

ed Ihe ridge above, lbs ground shook wiih
a heavy explo-ion- , and looking back, I
beheld with horror a d.uk, smoking pit
where we had so lately sloo.l. And (hen,
wiihout wailing in see more, I turned and
lied over the rough ground as fast us my
bruised limbs would let me. We reach-
ed our horses in safety, and hurrying
down the mountain gave the ahu m to the
villag-i- s who joined us in our flight
across tae country till a safedistai.ee was

and liicli the sound seemed ralht rb) dnidge, I looked down into a sort of ba.-i-

wants. My motner Knows me oeue. imv , i,,,,,,,,. nK)re ,,, ,0)el,
than Ellen does."

j believed he would be saved. And as I
Al, ! had that molher been ns a,

Um trwt;ntt0 ov.
she was loving, she would have seen that j so m)(, j( jn
ihe wild oats which her son was sowing

midst of hung death I praved more
would grow up and ripen only to furnish ..tlj tm , f

Iiut she loved Inn.eed for j Qol) wmM hM uilriJ ,o
loved him almost too well, or I should , .the top of .lie lull. In the morning 1

sai , loo blindly. saw the two children grown lo two in- -

Llut I could snv no more. I onlyi.- telhgent lioy s, nnd .hough they looked
prayed that God would guard hi n, and ,

I"-"- ', 'et they smiled when .heir father
then we conversed on other subject. I kissed. YV hen I went away John took

Strike on How much like a rock
in the ocean, against which l lie waves
have beat ft).- - centuries, is the man of
sterling worlh and robust integriiy ! To

out from distance lluiti lo cease because
the block had i cached its ion. It
was an anlol depth, and feiu fully im- -

open ut the lower side, nnd having soiin-thre-

or lour deep seams or eh isms in its
center, into w hich the melting snow and
ice on its sides were running in small presstd nn- wiih .he (eriihle; and is 1

streams. A peculiar-Mi- d not very agree- ' drew hack wiih u shuddei a'ust of hoi,
l it... , i i , ...

slrbur, us air rushed and roared upwa.d,; :' "t ,e 1 "a,,,! H,lleu IO n,y r"- -
lu' flu''l'' rewarding bimi us a man crate--lollowed by a steam like vapor, audit!,. ,couiu spent uui a oay won nun, uia we

I lor the preservation of his life mi"htheavy hollow sound, as if a cannon hud

the waves of unholy passion lo unsanc-lifn-

popular applause, In- - says, "Strike
it, I ebutl not be hurmeil." I'lie seduc-

tive influence of vice is all around him,
but In- - is unmoved. Wealth is nt his

command if he will but swerve from Ihe

paili of duly. No you can as soon re-

move Ihe rock in Ihe sea.

When the great and good Algernon Sid-

ney was about to be executed, be calmly

In en discharged far down in the bowels

uhlt! odor came up with a thin, snioky

vapor, and I fancied I could hear a dis-

tant Mund, something between a gurgle
and a rumble.

" I suppose this is t lie original crater,"
I said, turning to the guide.

The fellow was as pah; as death, and

every feature expressed surprise mingled

wiih fear.

me by the hand, and the last words he
said were :

"Trust me. Believe in me now. I
will bea man henceforth while life lasts."

A little over two years had passed,
when I read in a newspaper .be death ol

Ellen Anderson. I slarl;-- d for the town

promised to correspond often.

Three y ears more passed,during which

John Anderson wrote to me at least once
a month, and ol'tener sometimes ; but

at the end of that time his letters ceased
coming, anil I received nn more for two

be supposed to do. A few day later,
when the long extinct Ilecla was again
convulsing the island and sending foilh
its mighty tongues (lf fire and streams of
melted lava, I was faraway from .he aw

Khamed to be known as his mother's son.
That was not his real name, but you

shall know him by no other. I will call
Lim by the name that stands upon the
records of the court.

'John Anderson was my schoolmate,
and it was uot many years ago not over
twenty tbat we left our academy to-

gether; he to return to the home of

wealthy parents I, to sit down for a few

years in the dingy sanctum of u news-

paper office, and then wander off across
the ocean. I was gone some four years,
and wbtn I returned I found John a

married man. His father was dead, and
bad left his: only son a pi nicely fortune.

"And C , be said to me as he mei
me at a railroad station, "You shall see

of (he eaith.

This new manifestation of the powers
ol nature liiii ly stnril. d me into a desire
for flight, and I had already turned for
the purpo-e- , when suddenly .here came
a sort of rumbling crash, and lb'.-- ground
shaking, heaving, and rolling under tne
began to crumble nil' into the dread ahvss.
I was thrown down, and, on my hands

laid his head upon the block, lie,

by the executioner if he should

rise n;ain. " Not till .he general resur
" What is .he matter f" I quickly de-

manded. " Have you never seen this

years, when I again found mysi If in his

native town. Il was eaily in (he after-

noon when I arrived and I took dinner
at the hotel.

I had finished my ma?, and was

ful scene, .hanking God I was alive to
It II the nory of my wonderful escape
iroin a bui ning tomb.

CJT It has been well observed that ad- -i

ice is not tl sliked because it is advice,
but because so few people know bow to
give it.

where ihey lived as soon as possible,
thinking I might help some one. A

fearful presentiment possessed my mind.
' Where is John Anderson?" I asked.
" Don't know, I'm sure. He has been

gone these last three months. 1 1 is wife

died in the mad-hous- e la-- t week !"

" And ihe children ?"

-- pot before ?"

"I have seen this place before, nia-ter-

he replied, "but never anything like this.
When I was here hist .here was no hol

rection strike on," was the remarkable
reply of Sidney.

When unholy power would remove
you on account of your virtue, say calm-

ly, strike on; but do nol yield to sin. Be
linn in your piinciples, even though death

and kii'-es- , praying to God for mercy, was
-- cr milling over it and upward, to suit--

" Oh, they both died before she did."

low here, but only a level plain ol snow

and ice."

'Indeed !" exclaimed I.feeling slrange-l- y

interested, " What then do you infer?

CT A troubled conscience the
of the mind.

lounging in front of .he hotel, w hen I saw

a funeral procession wind into a distant
church-yard- . I asked ihe landlord whose
funeral it was.

"Mrs. Anderson's," be said, and as he

spoke I noticed a slight drooping of the
bead as if it cut him to say so.

"What ! John Anderson' wife ?" I

ventured.

I staggered back and hurried from the , should glare you in the face. Strike on :

can only know ourselves thro'
ihe constant study how to govern

be this your motto, whenever assailed by

wealth or power, and glorious will be your
triumph if not in this world, in that to

come.

spot. I hardly knew which way I went,
but instinct led me tu the church yard.
I found four graves which had been

made in three years. The mother, wife

hat a bird I have cnged. My Ellen
lark, a robin, a very princess of ali

birds tbat ever loooked beautiful or sang

sweetly."
He was enthusiastic, but not mistaken;

for I found bis wife all that be bad said,
simply omitting the poetry. She was
one of the most beautiful women I ever
'w. And so good, too, so loving, so
kind. Aye, she so loved John, that she
really loved all his friends. What a
lucky Mlow to find such a wife, and
what a lucky woman to find such a bus--"nn-

John Anderson wa a handsome

my sell from a mo.--t horrible fate, when
two blocks, rolling together, caught my
leet and legs between lliein, and without
actually crushing, held them as in a vice.
Then came another crash and crumble,
the lava slid away from behind me, and
I was left upon ihe very verge of ihe
awful gu!f, now widened to some fifteen
or twenty feet, down into which I looked

wiih horror-straine- eyes, only to see
darkness and death below, and breathe
.be almost suffocating vapors that rushed
up from tbat Beamingly bottomless pit.

CtT Crimes sometimes shock OS too
much, vices almost always too little.

That there is about to be another erup-- i

ion ?"

' I fear so, master , w hat else can have

caused Ibis change ? You see there ia

beat below, which lias melted the thick

glacier, and only a few streaks of ice

now remain upon part of the sides, while

tbe center is gonn."
M Aid tbe ground berj baa a alrgbt feeJ--

"No," he said, "it is his mother," nnd

as he told me this be turned away. But

a gentleman near by, who bad over-bear-

our conversation, at once took up
the theme.

Our bout don't ifero inclined to coo--

and two children slept in them.

"And what lias done this?" I asked

myself. And a voice answtred from the

lowly sleeping places :

" The demon of the wine-table- ."

Bui this was Dot all tbe work. Jo,

C3 Mr. George Seward, of the Atlan-

tic Telegraph Company, has addressed a

teller to Mr. Cyrus W. Field, of New
York, orging tbe expediency of reviving
tba project of tbi AtlnDtic CabJa.

CU" As art sank at Rome, comforts in-

creased. Witness the balhs of Caracalla
and DioeJ? tian.


